The mod lamentable Trage&iz 

5 or no name fits thy nature but thy o-wnc. 

^ T tmor^. Giueme thy pony ard, you £hal know my boyes 
Yourtrjoihtisband fiiall right your mothers wrong, 
Dsmer. S:ay Madam, heere is more belongs to her, 
v birft thraflithecornc.thcnjiftcrburnctlicftraw ; 

This minion flood vpon htrehafi tv* 

VpoatarNupriall voWjherloyaltie. 

And wjth that pairted hop^brauesyourmightincs, 

And Iliall fhecarrv this vneo her graue? 

Chiron. AndVf !he doc, I would I were anEuettuke, 
Drag hence her husband tofomcfccreth de, 

And make his dead trunke pillow to our luft. 

T amor a. But wheiiyehaue the honny wc defire. 

Let not thiswafpeout-liuevsb th tolling. 

£htron. I warrant you Mad am we will make that furc# 
Come miflris, now perforce wt will enioy, 

{T hat nice preferued honeflie of yours, 

Laninia. QhTamor a, thou beared a womans face, 

Tam or a'. Iwillnotheareherfpeake, away with her. 
Lanin*. Sweat Lords intreatherheare me but a word, 

D onset * Liflen faire Madara^et it be your glory 
To fee her tearcs, butbeyourharfto them 
Asvnrelcnting flint to drops of raine. 

Luma* When did theTigers y oung ones teach the dam? 
O doc not lcarneher wrath, flit taught it thee, 

The nailke thou fuckflfrom her did turneto Marble, 

Eucn at thy teat thou hadftthy tyranny, 

Ycteuery Mother breeds not fonnes alike, 

, Do thou intreat her fhew a woman pitty, (baflard 

flriron. What would ft thou haueme prone my felfea 
Lminia* Tis truc,the Raucn doth not hatch a Larke, 

Yet hauel heard,Oh could 1 fin deit now, 

Thel icnmoued with pitty, didindurc 
To hauc hs p riacely pa wes pardc all away, 

Some 




of Titus Androniml 

c„m«. fav that Raucns fofter forlome children, 
whllft their ©wnc birds fami fh in their nelU : 

Oh be to methough thy hard hart fay n°» 

r Uu irt«. Oh let me teach thee for my fathers fafce, 

Th « Jaue thee life when well he might haueflame thee. 

Re nocobdurate, open thy deaf<? eares. 

<T*m*r*- Hadft thou in perfon ncre offended me, 

Fuenfor his fake ana lpittilefle* 

lemember boyes Ipowrd forth teares in vame. 

To faue your brother from the funficc. 

Rut fierce An&romcm would not relent, 

tKmw.T h«,»l vf«h« -■». 

The worfc to her, the better lou d of me. 

" Laui»i«. Oh T,n>ora becallda gentlcCtoeene, 

And with thineownehands kill mein thispUcc, 

For tis not life that I haue begd fo long, 

Lauinia Tis prefent death 1 beg, and one thing more. 
That womanhood denies my tongile to tcll, 

Ohktepeme frem their worfe then kilhnglutt. 

And tumble me into force loathfome pit. 

Where neuer maps eye may beholdmy body, 

Doe this and be a chat liable murderer. . P 

r amora . So fhouldl rob my fweet fonnes of their f«, 

No,let them fatiffie their luft on thee. 

Demet. A way, for thou haft ftaid vs heere too Ion a » 
LaumU. Ho grace, no womanhood, ah beaftiy cicature, 
The blot and enemy to our gencrall name , , 

Confufion fall 

Chiron. Nay then Tlcftop your mouth, bnn g thou her 
(This is thehole where Aron bid vs hide him. 

D? 



